gc. iv.]         THE LEARNED LADIES              69

Madam : Henrietta Is the person who charms me.
and I earnestly solicit your good offices in aid of
the love her beauty has inspired in me.

BEL. Ah .' I must confess your subterfuge is very
clever : so subtle an evasion deserves praise ; I
never met a more ingenious device in all the novels
I have read.

CUT. Madam, this is no turn of wit, it is a genuine
avowal of my real feelings. Heaven has attached
my heart to the charms of Henriette by ties of an
unchangeable devotion ; Henriette holds me under
her gracious sway, and to marry Henriette is the
height of my ambitions ; you can do much in aid of
this, and all I ask is that you will condescend to
favour my suit.

I see where your demand so insidiously tends and
I understand whom you intend me to understand by
that name. The metaphor is clever, and, in order
that I may not depart from the figure of speech by
answering as my heart prompts me to do, I will
reply that Henriette is averse to wedlock, and that
you must consume your heart out for her without
claiming aught in return.

CLIT. Ah I Madam, what is the good of distorted
language : why do you persist in believing what
is not?

BEL. Good Heavens ! do not be so ceremonious. Cease
to deny what your looks have often made me under-
stand. Suffice it that I am content with the subter-
fuge thus adroitly suggested by your passion, and
that, underneath the figure of speech which respect
compels you to use, I am quite willing to suffer your
homage, provided your transports are inspired by
honour, and you offer none but the purest sacrifices
on my altar.

CLIT. But . . .

BEL. Farewell : this ought to suffice you for the pre-
sent; I have said more than I intended to say to you.

CLIT. But your mistake . . .